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In maintenance, of matters that were good.

Demojlhenes, in Athens vfde his arte,

(Not for to heape, himfelfe great hourds of gold,

But) fill to flay, the towne from deepe deceite

Of Philips wyles, which had befieged it.

Where fhal we reade, that any of thefe foure

Did euer pleade, as careleffe of the trial?

Or who can fay, they builded fumpteoufly?

Or wroong the weake, out of his own by wyles?

They were (I trowe) of noble houfes borne,

And yet content, to vfe their best deuoire,

In furdering, eche honefl harmeleffe caufe.

They did not rowte (like rude vnringed fwine,)

To roote nobilitie from heritage.

They ftoode content, with game of glorious fame,

(Bycaufe they had, refpect to equitie)

To leade a life, like true Philofophers.

Of all the brittle bearded Aduocates

That euer lovde their fees aboue the caufe,

I cannot fee, (fcarce one) that is fo bolde

To fhewe his face, and fayned Phifnomie

In this my glaffe: but if he do (my Lorde)

He fhewes himfelfe, to be by very kinde

A man which meanes, at euery time and tide,

To do fmal right, but fure to take no wrong.

And mafler Merchant, he whofe trauaile ought Merdui -t*.
Commodioufly, to doe his countrie good,
And by his toyle, the fame for to ennche,
Can finde the meane, to make Monopoly es
Of euery ware, that is accompted flrange.
And feeds the vaine, of courtiers vaine defires
Vntil the court, haue courtiers caft at heele,
Quia non habent veftes Ntiptiales.

O painted fooles, whofe harebrainde heads mufl haue
More clothes attones, than might become a king :
For whom the rocks, in forain Realmes mull fpin,
For whom they card e, for whom they weaue their webbes